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“ The day, of all others, is with us once more—Papa’s ‘Curistmas Horpays’ comes out on Monday next. It seems to have completely upset ‘ The 
Sloperies,’ and everybody connected with it. Papa hasn’t shaved for a week, and Mamma has had no time to give the Twins their morning supply of Sapolio 
Jor a long time past. The energies of the entire Family, apparently, have been taken up by making different things with which to urge the newspaper trade into 
taking far more copies than they can possibly sell; and this, too, in an age of social progress, and what Poor Papa calls moth-euten advancement.” —Tootsi£. 
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Mrs. HANNAH WILLIAMS kept an inn in York, and did 
a remarkably good business. It was well known in the 
town that she was very comfortably off, but not known 
outside the house that she kept a good round sum of money 
in an old fashioned scrutoire, under lock and key. One 
morning this piece of furniture was found to have been 
broken open and robbed. and at the same time one Thomas 
Geddely, employed by Mrs. Wilhoms as waiter. was found 
to be missing. There conld be little doubt that Theta. 
was the thief, but no more was seen or heard of hime fora ’ 
year. 

At the expiration of that time,a man. calling himself Jim 
Crow, turned up in York. and sought to earn a living a: 4 
porter, and this Jim was, by afl who saw him, declared to be 
the living img ige of the missing Thomas. The waiter’: fare had 
heen familiar to a great number of persons, and all. on see 
ing Jim, at once saluted himas Tom. Jim Crow, hawecer 
flatly swore he had never before seen them, and had never 
before in his life been in York. It would have been better 
hee he never como at all, for nobody believed a word he 
' said. 
| Tuthe end Mrs. Williams was sent for.and from among 


Liat others instantly singled hime out and taxed him with 


ony £ M Stodger te 2. Arrived in Mrs. Stodger’s kitchen. a fearful groan 3. And diseloses “Liza’s maternal Parent spereh- 
her paciieas ecaiatd geld ane oui an comes from the cupboard, “ ‘Evins,"Liza, we slall ali les-ly drunk (who lad, after a visit to her daughter, | his ba: e ingratitude i mW robbing her. On this he was at one 
¥ 1n the ‘ouse !”” Timmidman trembled, but his repu- he murdered!" shrieks Mrs. S. Timmidman’s knees concealed herself there unknown to ‘Liza), clasping in dragged before a justice of the peace. and in spite of his 
, tution wus at stake; he retired to arm aud dies, kvock tozether, but he at last ot-cus the cupboard. her Land a bottle of in, from Mrs, Stodger’s store. | protestations of innocence, was committed to York Caatle 
- 
' 
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to await his trial at the next assizes. At his trial he pleaded not PERSONALITIES should always be avoided, as they are apt to = 
guilty, and again denied that he was Thomas Geddely ; but Mrs. hurt people's feelings. Last week ALLY went to call on an old 
Williams and several other witnesses made oath that he was the friend, whom he had not seen for some time, and found the wife 
identical waiter who had been in Mrs. Williams’ service, and who in widow's weeds, and a Rev. Mr. Stiggins in charge of the house 
had robbed her. A servant girl also swore that she had seen him “ Ah, my friend,” 1eplied the reverend gentleman, in answer to the ee 


on the morning of the robbery, in the room where the scrutoire 
was broken open, with a poker in his hand. 

Poor Jim, in his defence, rambled and blundered. It  wa- 
doubtful if Jim Crow was really his name, even if Tom Geddels 
wasn't. On his own showing, Jim was a waif and stray, a vaga- 
bond, a petty rozue, with no single soul on earth to bring forwary 
to prove an alibi, And sothey found him guilty of the robbery. 
and as that in those days was a hanging matter, they hanged th« 
man by the name of Jin Crow, he, however, protesting with hi 
last breath that he was not the man they thought him to be. 

No more he was. Some time after, the real Thomas Geddel)y 
turned up in custudy in Dublin, where, after committing the rob- 
bery, he had taken refuge. Here he was accused of some crime ot 
very similar character. and, having been found guilty, was executed. 
A gentleman, living at York, happened to be present during 
Geddely’s trial at Dublin, who knew him well when he lived at 
Mrs. Williams’, and he declared that the resemblance between the 
two men Was so extraordinary, that it was next to impossible to dis- 
tinguish their persons asunder. It is toacertain extent satisfactory 
to know tha: between his conviction and execution, and again at 
the foot of the gallows, Geddely confessed himself to be the man 
for whom the unfortunate Jim Crow was done to death. 

*. * eo * * * 

* Billiam,” the azure orbed Babelet murmured softly, the tear 
drop trembling on the silken lash, “if in years to come, when 
charged with erime, you should ever be mistook for me——" 

“ Mistook for you! Why, you gozgle-eyed, second-hand, slinker- 
nosed nincompoop— 

But here again war was waged, and Blood-Stained Bill Higgins 
is now the Champion of All Battersea. For future arrangements 
apply to Mr. Armstrong, of Sporting Life, 

(Nert week, Harry Benson, Prince of Swindlers.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


natural inquiry, “ you will never see him again. He has gone ty 
Heaven.” “Well, I don’t know,” observed ALLY, as he gazed at 
the other's ruby nose and fishy eye, “ but 1 think I've got as good 
a chance as you have, anyhow,” a nd he went away. 


THERE'S nothing that will make a man 
Utter the loud expressive damn 
Sooner or more sincerely than 
When stricken by a muddy pram. 


Across his toe the dirty wheel 

Is quickly and most firmly pressed ; 
Ere he can give a warning squeal 

His shin is barked, his corn distressed. 


Should he then give utterance to 
A mild reproach, in anger dire 

The woman turns: “ And who are you? 
You all the path, T spose, require.” 


* 

“So the strike has sent bread up,” remarked the Blotting Pad ; 
“they'll be striking in the booze trade next, and we shall find even 
necessaries goin ape And his wife kindly remarked that at 
present it seemed to her that alcohol was too much given, in his 
case, to going down. oe 

= 


“THERE'S nothing after all like a really good old piece of furni- 
ture,” said Mrs. Sloper. “Why, that there coal-scuttle, you've no 
idea what a splendid cradle it made for the Twins, and if the old 
man hadn't once been ‘twoing’ it too much,and shot ‘em on to the 
kitchen fire, when their how!s was enough to lift off the lid of the 
dustbin, I should never have wished for a better, and would have 
been quite ready tosing out any day, ‘Blowall them bassinettes !’” 


s 
ScENE— Editorial Sanctum. 
Harassed Editor. | say, Types, lam going to cut out that notice, 


aati “Con . *, " - g ie Tan . 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee te Cee REQUESTED (TO WHITE ON OSE SIDE OF ah 
answer Correspondents imme: daa on the receipt of their ‘Vaster Printer (in astonishment), You don't say so! ; : 
beg prragabeny wale the Rb cei 5 but ell questions pat Harassed Editor, Yes. But 1 am going to insert instead, “Cox. mat 
the Editor, or to any member of “TRE FAMILY,” will be TRIBUTORS ARE REQUESTED NOT TO WRITE ON EITHER sIDi ue 
answered in due course Correspondents wishing their MSS. OF THE PAPER.” pos 
or Sketches to be returned, should incloze stamps for that : ng ed cise 
Parpore: “TIME overtakes us all, myself included,” observed Mr. Jones, te 
STITcH ‘EM TIGHT.—A rtificial teeth are funny things to exr- thought oo er ae aad ie ceith calidis: “ooesein Ty ty 
pect asa“ Sloper Present,” but ALLY will sce what can be done. heard that you've ‘done time! oniaeveral occasions.” — SEXe whi 
——A. C. HARVEY.—ZJf we were to act on yours and other people's J 28 . ; end 
suggestions, we should really not know our own paper. Paw let ae ‘ ; a sponges \ the 
us go on in our own quet eay.— WILLIAM J. HARRIS.—Thanks Ww HAT do you think of my daughter +P laying, Mr. Hatton yet 
for your song, Tvotsie appears te be a little indiqnant at your Garden?” said a fond mother. Don't you admire her fingering ! to 
Liberty : but, ne matter, RK. CLARKE.— The last Wateh giren to ie ae ee Pe : exermimes a ihe tone who has Mog ‘fo 
Tipton (Staffs.) was on September 2st last Louis C. Sump FAN jaa fi in the line. “Ah. a hall hoop, diamonds ,pearis ; very pretty, enti 
ame ie is sorry ta Ara? hin ifo pol: SAF ia such teria ad orm FA eu! paler easmanee Mies ‘Scoot madam ; very pretty, but of no intrinsic value. A 
write, but, please remember you arc only a 24 years subscriber, } —————--—— : - * mat 
and, therefore, cannot expect to he mare facoured than our much OH, would I were a bumble bee, der 
older ones, so please take your chance with others, ——SN ATCHER H On huneyed flow’rs to sip, F une 
— Thanks for invitation. “ALLY would rather keep out of Colney | The rosebud that I'd deepest drain earn 
Hatch, though, G. L.—Fire away, old chap: success will onc Would be thy pretty lip. fash 
day crown your efforts.——SARAW COOPER.— Thanks very much Ce ener, ‘ : ray, 
for letter.——F. KE. (Kastbourne).—Sorry we hare not room for “Hap hea cheerful way with him?" “Why, I should think he ing 
your poem, “ALLY” aad * Bloaters’ are distant friends. The had—rayther! Why,if he hadn't had a meal for twenty-four hours. leav 
Eminent gets “dry enough,” without taking on” bloaters,— and all he had to sleep on was a tombstone, he'd have woke up all s 
| KH. D—Apply for anything you like-—H. T. MooreE.— Vany singing, ‘It’s Another Colour Now!’ and lay three to one on him- part 
thanke——A. L. DELAFORCE.— Please read our answer to J. % self that he'd double shufile the nearest grave digger down in less is, fi 
Calrer, in No, 20) The “cap wilt fit you,” we think. Con. than ten minutes by the churchyard clock. of 
STANT READER (Birmingham).— Regular applications stand a ad exis 
better chance, of course,—W , ADAMSON.— We hare not aninquiry Mrs. BLADDER. after reading of the long hours railway servants long 
column in connection with this Journal.——Re £50) PRIZE.— are kept on duty, says it isn't to be wondered at that we hear of ofte 
Owing to the misunderstanding as te what we mean by the“ First rows of sleepers being embedded on the line. pect 
Paragraph” in* Ally-Campane” we hare to inform our readers ie stag 
{ that all cuttings sent in, with or without * A Mutual Advantage” IT was just before the wedding, and they were lying onthe beach pres 
uttached, will stand_an equal chance in the Competition, — together in blissful silence, which was broken ‘by the fair one. toe 
WILLIAM Tanty.—Receired and respectfully declined.—Q. C. “ Augustus, dear, when we are married, | shall expect you to stay 
(Eaton Place).—.Vot ae ail detrimental to you.u—VOLUMES.— 2 at Lom: every evening and amuse me.” “All right, darling,” the 
1, No, 2. All Numbers are in print since January 3rd, 1885.— TA) replied the male thing, more than half asleep, “1 never did care hero 
J. A. B.—Jt greatly depends on the number of applications made, much for pleasure of an evening.” men 
——— Hh : Hillh i [And the cold chill silence which ensued was on!) of 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.’ srANiul, Hentmogrificntion ofa , pati i I ' | : broken by the summons to lunch. seh 
oe . aa Bs seni of McNab's a levtle too | * Ls 
| The Largest Circulationufany Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. | {ond of his “dew. | A JOLLY LITTLE JAP ALL ROUND. PERHAPS the School Board will now cease for a while devoting ite 
{ pa : its energies to the persecution of poverty-stricken parents who 
i) Forwarded vaher ane Aird be a Kingdom. Continent, Canada, dare to keep their own children at Pome occasionally to keep the B. a 
{ ed Rates of America. poa-Sree baby from falling into the fire. or attend to father when he’s laid are 
1 3 Months 18 8d ; 6 Months, 3s 3d: 12 Months, 6s. 6d. up, while mother is earning a crust, and_will begin to set its own ohic 
j In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, Mire in Linea ‘ea ae fo know aed sae 3 pang to get te Ti 
“ THE SLOPERIES,’ 99 S ANE. FLEET S nox Et" eighteen months’ hard. The School Board Rate has been despe-rate. 
: 9 SHOR, LANE PLEBT SIRERD LOXDOR, ET aoa John Bull has been getting irate at the high rate—perhaps the bu: 
PARIS time is on the wing when the Jerry-built School Board will tollow babl 
; ie A the Board of Perks and go by the Board. : 
On eale at all Kiosques pore Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or b; ae lat 
special arrangement at our “JT say, O'Flaherty,” exclaimed Quin, “is it truce what McGoosr- is 
aa i E ; } sr. 
j PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. ley says of you? the" “Oi don't whant to hear, me bhoy. i 
pan ‘ as = returned O'Flaherty, “for Oi give me wurrud as an Oirish gint!:- Rigr 
t £1 . 1 . O man that half the loies tou!d about me are not true.” RON 
‘ e . x *, m Se Sid serv 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT™ will be garen sor the a el ial ous 
best criticism, limited to thirty lines, on i Demanded a youth in the train. Mar 
‘“ ; But t’other replied, with a selfish frown, 
ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.” py epe! Had doa pee mesesey 
As the production of this Number has pretty well broken the Puts feally, Rind ir fone feel well, 
Eminent up al et = tf you address him as— Ws > 3 f And by his jocks you could easily tell 
“ THE ae ” Edith, But T must be sure that you don't drink. I cuuld uever marry a man That this was oe ye anes truth, a 
49 Shoe Lave London, E.C who got intoxicated. Let me look at your watch. “ For that I don't care.” his neighbour replied, 
ee ‘ es paatease Pca [dnd when she had carefully scanned the cas around the keyhole and found In accents both wrathful and quick. 
a* The List will close SATURDAY, DECEMBER HTH, 1889. that tt had hardly a scratch on tt, she laid her golden head upon his “ Put up with what happens,” the suft’rer cried 
— shoulder and murmured, * Darling, J am ever thine,” and two fond hearts ‘And bid him was dreadfully sick. ? 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. ve °° 
——— “ScoTTy “ placed the red ball op ratte the middle perks, 
«How moight ye be faling this mornin’, Mike? ° said Patrick. the white ina line with it. ‘“ Now,” said he to the marker, “ 
“Glory be to God, and Oi'm not wel: at ai at all! ape bet you five bob I put the red down. and half a crown that 1 smash 
Mike. “ Oi was draming all night about Misther Balfour, and Oi the brass pocket rail to pieces.” * What!” exclaimed the score i 
thought as how he had made friends wid Misther Parnell and had muddler; “you can’t do it! I'll take the bet in quids.” “No. \ 
romised to do justice to poor ould Oireland afther all.” “ Arrah! said the man of the blinding blazer, “the common garden Roberto= 
Bat ye must have been aslape whin ye dramed that.” “Sure, thin, will suftice.” So the bet stoud in shillings. The maker of more 
and Qi wasn't,” said Mike. “Oi was as woide awake as Tam’ now. | cannons than Krug ) thereupon sent the red down like a ton ol 
| bedad !” ee : coals, and remarked, “I've won your five bob.” “ Yes,” replied the 
H * knizht of the Jigner, “but you sido’ break the a Pon ab 
“GIVE me seven and sixpennywor oe it A 7 said “Scotty,” “and you win your half-crown.” And when he hac 
dear,” said Funnifeller ; and the hes Chea ee paid his Oeaetawneel, and been paid a “shirt-collar,” it dawned 
Hl ee name, eiceei apd Funnifeller, chortling. replied. “Bingo! * upon the scorer that he had been scored off, 
“ What initials?” asked the fair stamp dabber.. * Oh!” exclaimed —TW11v <TnPER’S ART TINION. 
' the man who would be a wheezer, “I thought you wanted my ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNI ON. 
puppy's name.” No,” said the maid of St. Martin’s-le-Grand, 
not that puppy's. as The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY * a 
. ry is an oil painting by JONN CHARLTON, measuring 50 in, x 40 in, in a hand- 
| Mrs. SLOPER gives utterance toa sharp remark now and again, some gold frame, and entitled, 
though she doesn’t look it. The other day the old man was blow- ““aAT 73:A. Y .7? Ge 


ing er UP, as usual, for buying bargains. “It's all very well!” 
exclaimed the good lady, after a while, “bit there ain't so much 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address of 


difference between us, after all’s said and done. It's just this: | 
vows and pores see oh aera fora thing worth tenpenece, as | w k 
don't want, while you goes and pay a shillin’ for a thing worth : “What are you looking at?" “ No- “THE SLOPERIES.” 

\ fivepence as you do wants ; so it’s as broad as it is long.” # BIRDS OF A FEATHER, ETC.” | ar ay moutacbe” “Sol waar “89 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

| [On going to press, ALLY was still thinking tt over, Both very Cocky-too, | (He collapses. 4° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 8 p.m. and 6 p.m. ’ 
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the Applicant, any time berore December 3\st. 
Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION." 
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Saturday, December 7, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE AND “LONDON DAY BY DAY.” 
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REALLY, dears, the most dreadful things seem to be done in 
London, and actually sometimes a Well Regulated Girl hardly likes 
to read all she finds 
in the newspaper— 
ge loud to her 
Ma. I think, some- 
times, it is a fortu- 
nate thing the 
daughter of the 
house generally 
reads the paper 
first, and knows 
what to tell Ma she 
ought not to read. 

Georgy Sims and 
Harry Pettitt 
probably not only 
read the newspaper, 
but go forth dis- 
covering mysteries, 
and they have 
written a play for 
the Adelphi, which 
you should see. 
One, O'Brien, an 
open hearted Oirish- 
man, comes over 
from America to 
London to find a 
poor girl who had 

een wrongfully 
convicted of ateal- 
ing jewels of which 
his partner, on his 
death bed, had con- 
fessed to have been 
the thief and left 
a hundred thousand pounds to the * pore gurrl.” 

The ill-advised O'Brien communicates this intelligence to an 
awfully bad Jew gentleman in the bill-discounting business, and a 
pal of his, by the name of Henri de Belleville, determines to obtain 
possession of the bullion and the maiden herself, and, by the exer- 
cise of his arts of fatal fascination, * win her as bride.” But she is 
beloved by a good young man, and hearkens not to the flattering 

shrase, on which he threatens to hand her over to the police for not 
having reported herself as a convict on a ticket-of-leave. Mean- 
while, the young man of her heart firmly believeth in her. In the 
end the innocence of the Heroine who has “done her time” for 
the sin of another is satisfactorily established, and the wicked 
get that “what for” 
to which their 
wrongdoing justly 
entitles them. 

As the good young 
man, George Alexan- 
der plays in a quite 
unconventional but 
earnest and etfective 
fashion, Alma Mur- 
ray, as the interest- 
ing young ticket-of- 
leave woman, does 
all she can with the 

rt of a heroine who 
13, for the most part 
of her theatrical 
existence, in the 
long suffering, and 
often flopping line 
peculiar to so many 
stage heroines past, 
present and probably 
to come. 

Mary Rorke, by 
the way, is another 
heroine I haven't 
mentioned, the wife 
of the wicked De 
Belleville. whose 
principal raison 
détre is to be 
murdered by the De 
B. aforesaid, and die 
gracefully in an 
alcove, when she 
objects to longer keep the fact of her marriage secret. 

This, dears, is as near the story as it is necessary for me to relate, 
but really the great attraction of the piece lies in the parts of it L 
have not described. It is, as the new fashioned melodrama pro- 
bably will be, a play of episodes. It is the bits. any one of which 
could be easily, if needs be, cut out or curtailed, that most amuse. 
Clara Jecks is as lively as ever as the sweetheart of Shine,a young 
tender hearted, mirth provoking cabman. Kate James is one 0 
the very best street Arabs you ever met with on the stage. Lionel 
Rignold is a comic Jew, and runs the memory of poor Harry Jack- 
son close. Abingdon, a great favourite of mine, as usual is of great 
service in helping ou the interest of the scene. As the O’Brien, I 
ought to have said Beveridge is excellent; and as De Belleville, 
Marius comes out strong, though it is really a bit of a shock to find 
him murdering 
wives up and 
down eae 
Square ging 
houses. Well’, 
there, shoujJdn’t 
have thought it 
of him! but you 
never know, do 
you? 

My dears, go 
to the Adelphi 
and see London 
Day by Day, 
even if you have 
to do so by elec- 
tric light. Also, 
too, are there 
many things just 
how worth a 
visit, the last, 
but not the least, 
I have been to 
being the 
“South,” where, 
among other 
stron f attrac- 
oes tions, | saw an 
a oe = f extremely clever 

it seh pantomimic 
sketch called 
“Wreckers,” 
which is well 
: worth a visit; 
and Chirgwin, who. of course, is always “up to date.” Charlie 
Ross,a nimble dancer and rapidly rising character vocalist, also 
pleased me very much. * eo 8 * * 

| have heard'and seen nothing lately of my affinity, or whether 
he really has joined Barnum’s Freaks. 1am told. however. that 
all the other Freaks are already married. Good gracious ! 


Tom Galloway: 
J. L. SHINE, 


Dolly Blossom: 
CLARA JECKS. 


Violet Chester : 
ALMA MURRAY. 


Peter Marks: 
W. L. ABINGDON. 


Harry Ascalon: 
LIONEL RIGNOLD, 


Maud Willoughby: 
MARY RORKE, 


_ Frank Granville: 
GEORGE ALEXANDER, 


Henri de Belleville: 
Cc. D. MaRics. 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 
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Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER™ WATCH DEPARTMENT, 


The Sloperics,” 
99 wshve Lane, London, E.C. 


“sLOPER” WaATCH 


THE 


COMPETITION. 


Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 7th, 1889. 


Occupation, if any . 
How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of) 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week's Competition will elvse on Wednesday 
evening next, December th, sy. The Result of the Competition of 
November 30th, 1889, will be published inthe * HALF-HOLIDAY " for 
December Ath, 1889. i 


174th WEEK. 
RESULT OF NOVEMBER 23rd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been-awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 
. ARTHUR E. HERRING, Office Clerk, S.E.Rly. Time Table Office, 17a St 
Thomas's Street. Age, 23 years. Subscriber—5 years, 1 month, 2 weeks 
LONDON, 


- 


EDWARD OSBORNF. 1 St. Peter's Street, Hackney Road. Age. 17 years, 
0 | 


2: 
Subscriber—5 years. 4 months. NDON, 
3. ELI JOB, Storekeeper, 5 King’s College Mews E., South Hampstead. Axe, 
35 years, Subscriber-—siuce commencement. LONDON. 
4. SAMUEL HOLLINGWORTH, Police Sergeant, Police Station, Dodworth. 
Age, 43 years. Subscriber - since No. 1. BARNSLEY. 
5. C. KINGSTON, Goods Agent, L. & N. W. Rly. Co. Age, 30 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 4 years. BOXMOOR. 
6. WALTER CAPOA, Station Master, S.E.Rly. Age, 40 years. Subscriber—5 
BROMLEY. 


years, i 
7. JOHN H. SIMPOLE, Agent, Queen's Road. Age, 45 years, Subseriber— | 


siuce July, 1885. CAVERSHAM. 
8. ROBERT HODGSON, Clerla Post-Office. Age, 27 years. Subscriber—4 years, 


9 months. CLEATOR. 
9. CHARLES MILLS, Brewer, Junction Road. Age, 32 years, Subscriber -- 
since January, 1886, DORKING. 


10 STEVE WHITE, Soldier, Royal Engincer Office, Western Heights. Age, 37 
years. Subscriber—4¢ years, 44 weeks DOVER. 


11. WILLIAM GAISFORD. Butler, 10 Devonshire Place. Age, 39 years. Sub- | 


scriber—since commencement. EASTBOURNE. 

12. WALTER PALMER, Hairdresser, 8 Churchbury Terrace, Baker Street. Age, 
33 years. Subscriber—4 years, 6 months. ENFIELD. 

13, SERG.-MAJOR. H. CHILD, Military Iustructor, Royal Ist Devon Yeomanry, 

High Street. Age, 42 years. Subscriber—regular since February, 185, 

HONITON, 

14. EDWARD HUNNIBELL, Printer, 55 St. Helen's Street. Age, 23 years. 
Su scriber--since No, 1. IPSWICH. 

15, HENRY BRITTON, Grocer, Kingsbury Street.—Age, 31 years, Subscriber 
— 5 years, 11 weeks. MARLBOROUGH. 
16. WILLIAM J. REED, Cabinet Maker, 27 Mount Street. Age, 29 years, 
Subscriber—253 weeks, MIDDLESBROUGH. 

17. C. H. WOODWARD, Bookseller's Assistant, Marine Cottage. Cumberland 

Walk. Age,2lyears. Subscriber—since commencement. 

TUNBRIDGE WELLS. 

18, JOHN STRINGER, Mechanic, South Street, Primrose Hill. Age, 52 years, 
Subscriber—4 years and 45 weeks. WAKEFIELD. 

19, EDWIN LANE, Wharf Manager, Claverdon Station. Age, 47 years. Sub- 
scriber—since August, 1885. WARWICK. 

20. EDWIN T. PHEBY, Schoolmaster, Trewern. Age, 46 years. Subseriber— 
4 years, 43 weeks. WELSHPOOL. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 59.—THE WINKLEMAN. 
THE winkle is a sav'ry fish, 
Ina basin ora dish: 
I love to see its glist’ning shell— 
Shall I you the reason tell? 


The winkle is a relish cheap. 
When the early morn doth peep, 
I am off to Bilkingsgate,— 

1 can’t afford, sir, to be late. 


Ew’ry swell must needs despise 

The “wink ” that in the streets I cries ; 
Let ‘em snigger without end 

The winkle is a pleasant friend 


Little young ‘uns in their frocks 
Never once the winkle mocks : 
Jack and Jill on Hampstead Heath, 
It’s not their notice, sir, beneath. 


Jack and Jill. grown old and grey, 
Still the winkle love, and they 
Think it not an orful sin 

To busy be with bended pin. 

You big swells as goes to dine 

In the restorong so fine 

Would nearly die, sir. sure. | think. 
If on the board they saw a“ wink. ° 


But the poor keeps to their own, 

To love the winkle they have grown. 
Simple pleasures is the best, 

Swells and suchlike take the rest. 


“Winkles! winkles!” hear me cry, 
“Winkles! winkles ! come and buy.” 
There’s quite a moral. sir, I think, 

In this here ery of * Winkles! wink!” 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
trices of a Grapholoyist of ureat skill and talent hare been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate lenyth, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own addres). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded as 
early as possible, 


‘ 


| 


| dress, with a wrap- 


| ting mean in your 
uld age!” 


am, nigh by the 


Acacia. 
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A MOTHER AND DAUGHTER. 


es 
It isacold frosty night. It is quite a relief to walk through 
Covent Garden Market. There it is warm enough, aud the scent 
. t pale makes 
t still warmer. > eee 
“Orchids again! " Lf aah 
I can’t stand that ] 
kind of thing every ' 
day of my life.” 
tisa man witha 
waxed moustache, 
who is speakiny to 
a pretty girl, evid- 
ently in evening 


per over her. 
She laughed. 
~ You are not get- 


She soon has the 
bouquet of orehids 
in her hand, She 
getsintoherbrough- 


rch of St. Paul's. 
hey drive to the 


Outside the | 
theatre is a woman 
with some playbills 


wretched woman— 
a ragged woman, 
who sings out ina 
droning tone the 
merits of her wares. 

The girl steps from her brougham, As she does so the woman 
looks at her. 

“My daughter!” she murmurs to herself, with a somewhat bitter 
smile. “And she has the best of everything, and Iam starving ; 
and she has her portraits in the shop windows ; and she lives in a 
villa, and all the rest of it. And | have always tried to be a decent 
woman, anyhow.” 

The daughter, with her companion, went into the theatre, 

“1 don't see, really,” said the mother to herself, “why she 
shouldn't help mea little. I'll just swallow my pride for a bit. 
To-morrow I'll call on her.” 

To-morrow came. The woman had made herself as tidy as she 
could, considering the rags she was dressed in, She walked towards 
St. John’s Wood. It was a bright, frosty day. The sun was 
shining, the sky was blue. The white rime was on the boughs of 
the trees. 

“Bright enough,” said the woman, “but only a mockery to the 

= ae Ses cold and hungry.” 

° ‘ 3 -— She had a letter 

BI ea) in her hand as 

she rang at the 

bell in the porch 

of a pretty 
villa. 

She handed the 
letter in to a 
smart maid. The 
smart maid 
looked rather 
surprised when 
she told her to 
come and see her 
mistress. 

Mother and 
daughter met in 
the pretty drawing 
room, 

“Why do ycu 
come to shame 
me like this in 
your rags ? "asked 
the daughter, and 
she frowned at 
the poor woman. 

“Tam poor, and 
I want a little 
money.” 

“If I give you 
money you will 
only be voming 
again and again. You may have half a sovereign, but don’t come 
again to shame me.” 

“To shame you /” said the mother. 

“Go!” said the daughter, pointing to the door. 

As the woman walked homeward she stopped awhile ina gin 
palace bar to have a drink. 

Perhaps she drank a little too much. 

The cold told on her when she got back to her cellar home, and 
she was ill in bed for more thana week, tended by another wretched 
creature who lived with her. 

‘ le ha asking what the news was, when she so far came to 
erself, 

“Great failures, and that in the City. Jerkson, the great banker, 
has sloped away, no one knows where. He was a great rascal and 
black hearted villain, and did no end of mischief in his time.” 

“Oh!” said the woman who had been ill. (Other people's ruin 
did not trouble 
her much.) “I 
shall havea stroll! 
to-night,” she 
said. “I shall get 
up. I'm quite 
well enough.” 

She walked 
down to. the 
Embankment. 

It was a dark- 
ish night; but 
there was hght 
enough to see a 
small crowd. 

A couple of 
constables — were 
lifting a woman 
froma brougham. 

“The fresh air 
may pull her to.” 

“What a smell 
of peaches!” 

“She’s — pois- 
oned herself with 
prussic acid.” 

It was the wo- 
man’s daughter. 
The mother 
shrieked, and 
from weakness 
from her illness 
fainted sheer 
away. 

Perhaps it was az well. or she would have heard a man saying, 
“That brougham was jobbed from us by that Jerkson. I suppose 
she poisoned herself ‘vos he bolted and the game was up.” 


Steps from her brougham, 


“Tam poor, aud I want a little money.” 


“ She's poisoned herself!" 


" 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


© Her roseoud mouth Ebony 
The Crambling Fabric 


ODOGGED EAGERNESS. 


i i bh Lea se ve ite ball now, | No, 24.-—-A symphony in ankles and Jingerie, Witnessed by the Eminent, the other Shortsighted huntsman, mistaking Tommy's toy horse for a stray. 
du cd un yy we red, t rf ws, 
(Cuntributer discharged, ED. day, whilst on a visit to a country cousin, and taken by his instantaneous process, | gling hound, exerts himself to reclaim the truant. 
SS Se ee See a eee Ee 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. | DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—GEORGE WASHINGTON MOORE. 


Huz: 
Stanley, 
a way — 
tor steal 
set the E 


(1). Mr. Moore received A. 3LOPER in his dressing room. “Glad to see vou, boss, You're looking spry."-—(2), Here Mr. Moore slapped the Eminent heartily on the 

No, 107.— Miss MILLUE TEMPRST, | hack. “Thanks, Mr. Moore, un passing well.” and out came Ue opanecet “ Now, tell we, when you were im Aur » 1 believe you ; “Now, look sechairtgs pits ut 

ete Bree ; 4 t es guing to begin; wait till the show's over. Say, suppose you black up aud come on, lwo—yuu shall sit next to me.” “But my evening dress is being repa lave the 

Fuirer than the fairest dower the mnideu is tu pe ook Sibel ticket in my pocket. That is, I mean-——" eNom: yo on as oH are; novel tusiness, Here, get inside this burnt cork.” The operation performed.—(3). How i: 

cia meee Sue tal OO bea || that fur high, Mr. Moore?” “ First-rate. Come along, we're late now.’—(4). A. SLOPER did sit next to Mr. Moore, and well he knew it. The show over, unlimited “Un 

sweetened” arrived from the Man in the Moon, and the interview commenced.— (5). The scene now shifts to Battersea. In the small hours of the night the boy Alexandry 

| ward a feeble knock. “'Tis father come home!” he cried joyously, and sprang out of bed. But when that blue eyed voy had unchained the front door he thought he w+ 
vole for at last, 


©“ Whilst 1 can look into thine eyes, I seek no other joy.” 
Lord heb, 
© Her beauty most enrapture all.” The Hon, Hidly, 


THE ELDER REVILED; OR, THAT HAGGIS SUPPER. esse ve 


_ “Weeteued" 


¥ wedding, a 
/ H Hutton-hole, 
em now by 


— 


f 


“Here 


1, Although it was the Sabbath, McNab’s Uncle Dan hastened to the Lrow side, z. For they were reviling the Elder about that Haggis Supper he 3. But the beanfeast had already begun, and Uncle Dan said, “ Ye hairy faced lobsters, dae 
ructions beins Imminent ; had given then, ye uo tiduk suuwe, enjoying yersels like this ou the Sabbath Day + 


Saturday, December 7, 1889.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 389 


Bee TWH) ee ae 
FxPID.© ON) abo tox 1 
Le we 
~ > 


f) 


ae 

AND HAS 19 cay ; seb, a 
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A 
STUPENDOUS 
Two PENNORTH 
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SLOPER'S QA 
CHRISTMAS e@ 
HOLIDAYS “4 


wits. OF 


<<“ O<GD 6=——_ 0 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Huzza! Here we are again, in the first week in December, with Christmas approaching us at express speed! What do you think of my entertainment this week !—“ Charge, Emin, charge. On, 
Stanley, on!” Victorious now you march along :—No wonder that the maiden cried, That day she should have been his bride:—The English doctors, so they say, are forced. rom France to come 
away :—With visions of this wondrous sight, Poor SLOPER is disturbed at night :—Said hey, “We wish to give you pleasure, So you may view the show at leisure :"—They seized the fruit'rer unawares, 
hour stealing Mr. Blackmore's pears :—A stirring chase at Lambeth this; He'll hardly find ‘his sentence Bliss :—The excitement of the coming publication of his “CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS” has quite up- 
set the Eminent. His excitement is only equalled by the anxiety of the literary staff, whose chance of payment depends upun everything going off well. Good-bye !——THE SLOPERIAN SHOW MAN. 
: Pe NE A SE ee a ER ea lo ee NE a ge 


ARE THEY ALL LIKE IT? 


“To think,” said the poor dear Eminent, “of the ‘goes* ef ¢Un- 
-weeteued’ I went without in order to get them tugs out for that | 
wedding, and bow Alexandry risked his liberty in sneaking that 
‘utton-hole, and all spoilt—hopelessly ruined, and only 4d. offered on 
«m now by the uncle I deals with regular.” (Tears, idle tears. 


Young Brown has made a bet to dance with the most beautiful 
woman in the room. 

He. May I have the pleasure—— 

She, No, thanks; I never take anything between my meals. 
(Collapse of noung Brown, he 


| 
= 
| 


They were at the masquerade where she had recognized him at 


i 

{ 

Benevolent old lady . Call upon me at this address to-morrow, my good man, and I think I can 

| give you @ week or two's work as assbstant to our gardener. | 


‘ . 5 salt . tnt ne, W beati f my heart, darling, that told you 
CHEEK. Labourer (out of work). Thank ‘ee kindly, ma’am, but it ‘ud interfere with me attendin’ the oes paemae Won ue” che teplies i “] fevogulied your pice hte 
“Here, guv'nor, please gie us two fardens for a ‘apenny.” unemployed demonstrations. I'm afraid as you'd better get somebody else, ma‘am. legs,” 


ee 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


= 
A. SLOPER ON THE REVOLUTION IN BRAZIL. 

A NICE old state of things in Brazil and no mistake. It is said 
that the most remarkable thing in connection with the Revolution 
was its unexpect- 
edness. Brazil has 
always been 
looked upon as 
the pattern state 
of South America. 
The principal 
tigure in the new 
Government is 
General Deodoro 
da Fonseca. Mrs. 
Sloper says she'll 
deodorose him if 
she should ever 
come across him. 
It's too bad, and 
the nice kind Em- 
peror, who gives 
us the Brazil nuts, 
a prisoner in his 
nilace, too, for a 
ong time. How- 
ever, changes in 
countries, as_well 
asin other things, 
always 
about, and some- 
times for the bet- 
ter; and after 
everything has 
settled down, A. SLoprR intends doing a bit of tly posting 
for the benefit of the Revolutionists in Brazil. And the 
words on the posters will probably be:—Commencing with the 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY”™ for August 3rd, cut out the first paragraph in 
* Ally-Campane” from each week's paper, and keep the cuxings 
by you until January 25th, 1899, when you will have twenty-six in 
your possession, Then post the twenty-six cuttings, with your 
name and address, to * Sloper’s £500 Competition,” “THE 
SLOPERIES, 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, K.C., and 
look in an early number for the name and address of the lucky 
winner of the £500. Don't post any of the cuttings until you 
have the twenty-six—that is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLI- 


DAY,” commencing August 3rd, 18389, and ending January 25th, 
149u. In case you lose any of your cuttings, back numbers are 


kept in stock, which may be had through any newsagent or rail- 
way stall, price one penny, or, postfree, three-halfpeuce, direct 
from “The Sloperies.” 


A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 

The circulation of “ALLY SLopeR’s HaLF-HoLiDay” is now 
considerably over three hundred and forty thousand copies 
weekly. and if, by January 25th, 1890, it should reich four hundred 
thousand copies, in addition to the £500 above mentioned, 
£1,000 will be given, in Twenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each, 
to twenty unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Competition. 
You ask, has Dom Pedro had his “ HaLr-HOLIDAyY” each week, 
and will he get the £500? Asa matter of fact, he has been a sub- 
scriber from the first ; more we cannot, dare not say at present. 


s 

THE enterprising manager of the London Pavilion has added 
vet auother ite:n of attraction to the really first rate programme. 

he vanquished P 
giant Samson, 
and his pupil, 
Cyclops, now per- 
form their feats of 
strength without 
much fear of in- 
terruption, as he 
does not offer his 
usual “one _ hon- 
dred pounds to 
anyone who per- 
forms the same 
feat.” The“turn” 
will, no doubt, 
prove a decidedly 
attractive feature 
of the evening's 
entertainment at 
this popular place 
of amusement. 
Apropous to 
“strong men,” the 
Griffiths Brothers, 
of Blondin 
Donkey fame, are 
appearing nightly 
atthe En:npire, in 
what is described 
asa Muscular 
Medley, and in which they prove, to the entire satisfaction of 
everybody, that they are the strongest men in the—Empre. A 
capital variety entertainment is also to be witnessed here, and the 
two ballets still prove as great an attraction as ever. Charming 
faces and forms the dancers possess, too, and the Fossilized Fraud 
wishes polygamy was legal, that, he might take them all on, 


—~ 
S\ 


* 

Messrs. Arthur Roberts, Augustus Harris,and Henry Watkin, 
the joint directors of the Royalty Theatre, have not much reason to 
= congratulate them- 
selves over the way 
the New Corsican 
Brothers has been 
received. ‘Tis true 
it has improved 
very much since 
the first night of 
its production ; but 
there is, to our 
minds, hardly 
enough fun in-the 
libretto, and very 
little opportunity is 
given to the versa- 
tle Arthur to intro- 
duce any of his 
witty “ gags,” — at 
anyrate, the night 
we witnessed the 
burlesque, Arthur 
certainly didn’t 
seem himself. 
However there is 
nodow t xtgreat 
efforts w... be made 
to improve the pro- 
duction, and to 
render it, what we 
trust it will be—a 
great success. It 
was a plucky thing 
of the trio to un- 
dertake the management of this somewhat ill-fated theatre, and 
for that reason, if for no other. they deserve every encouragement 

and support from the play-going public. 
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come | 


| year after year. Quitea host 


' ties of divorce cases for the 


| conducte 


THE following little piece of information will, we have nodoubt, 
The number of divorce 


prove of thrilling interest to the fair sex. 
cases in France increases 


of husbands and wives were 
waiting to get rid of each 
other when divorce was 
made legal in France by the 
law of July 27th, 1884, Statis- 
tics recently published show 
that during the last five 
months of 1884 the number 
of divorce cases was 1,657. 
The following are the statis- 


succeeding four years, whilst 
a yet more startling increase 
is predicted for the present 
year :—In 1885, 4,227 ; in 1886, 
2,949; in 1887, 3,636 ; in 185s, 
4,708. Verily, married life is 
not without its troubles in 
the Gay Capita! i 


. 

A. SLOPER, who may fairly 
claim to know more about 
Christmas numbers than any 
littérateur of the present 
day, is anxious to put ina 
good word for the Christmas 
Number of the Penay Jllus- 
trated Paper, so admirably 
by Mr. John 
Latey, junr. The pictures 
are good, the Sone ats “ How Like Grandma!” is good, and 
all the stories are good. Of the latter, Tootsie likes * Little Sun- 
beam’s Secret Marriage” best, which, by the way, is written by the 
festive Latev hinselt, G. R. Sims, Richard Henry and A. Forbes 
all do their “little bit’ to make up this wonderful sixpenn’orth 
of Christmas novelties. ** 


THE F. O. M. would like to put his readers on toa good thing, 
and for a very small outlay, too—only twopence. The good thing 
is “Fun Almanac for 1890," which can be had everywhere. Many 
of our readers—the nasty suspicious ones—will exclaim, “ SLOPER 
gets 2 commission on the extra copies sold through this notice, I'll 
be bound.” Asa matter of fact, he gets nothing at all out of it— 
he merely draws the attention of the public to the Number because 
he is anxious to befriend the public whenever he can. Why, Gor- 
don Thomson’s Cartoon, Our Music Halls for 1890,” is quite 
“worth a guitea a box.” But no wonder; Gordon Thomson is an 
F.0.8., you know. ° 


THE School Board Scandal has created a very great amount of 
public indignation, and rightly enough, too; for, is it not a dis- 
ful thing that no less 
than forty thousand of the 
children, who go into the 
elementary schools, are 
suffering, more or less, 
from want of food? That 
these unfortunate young- 
sters should, in their half- 
starved condition, be com- 
pelled to perform tasks 
which would tax the in- 
telligence of the sharpest 
child, whose faculties are 
more wideawake and not 
deadened, as most of these 
children’s are, the 
nawing pangs of lfunger, 
3 nothing less than a dis- 
ce to civilization and 
humanity. But, when ad- 
ded to this it appears that 
a number of the school 
houses are in a decidedly 
unsanitary condition, the 
matter became a national 
scandal, ** 


THERE is no word for 
“tips" in the Greek lan- 
guage. The guides, cab- 
drivers, porters, and even 
the waiters, never dream of asking a visitor for a “ pour boire.” 
How different from England, where the waiters look upon you with 
scorn if you give them less than sixpence. 


> 
TRE Friend of Man and Judy are very old and fast friends ; 
there’s a sort of freemasonry existing between them which it is 
difficult to express in mere words, but the main principle on which 
they act is to invariably heap lavish praises on each other's publi« 
cations, In this particular instance it is“ Judy Almanac for 1890” 
that the Ancient Ruin wishes to draw public attention to. In the 
opinion of A. SLOPER, this Almanac takes the ratafia over other 
ublications of a similar kind to such an extent that he holds up 
is hand in respectful amazement at the audacity which prompts 
other publishers to bring their things out at all. Look here, after 
this, you had better goand buy it—threepence is the capital required. 


* 

THE D.7. gentleman who writes “ Paris Day by Day,” wants to 
know if Par.s is getting more proper, and also if Parisians are be- 
coming more serious. His reason for asking being that the fashion 
for going “ behind” appears to be dying out. “Only a very few 
years ago,” . A 


he writes 
ke of 
the Academy 
of Music was 
not only the 
rendezvous 
of fashion- 
able noceurs 
but of Mem- 
bers of Par- 
liament and 
statesmen. 
Now the la- 
dies of the 
ballet have 
become more 
particular 
and less ad- 
dicted to flir- 
tation with 
statesmen 
and ‘swells.’ 
Sometimes 
they deignto 
appear fora 
while on the 
stage and 
talk there in 
confidential 
whispers to 
their youth- 
ful adinirers or ancient adorers. 


i 3. The correct thing, however, fora 
danseuse to do is to receive her intimate friends in her dressing room. 
But many of the admirers of the ballet never go vear the upera at all.” 


: (Saturday, December 7, 1889, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 14TH, 1889, 
ae 
Sth December, 1814.—This day, Samuel Elins, * Dute}, 
Sam,” otherwise “The Phenomenon,’ was beaten at Moulsey by 
Bill Nosworthy, “The Baker.” Sam's fistic capabilities, even jn his 
decadence, are shown by many anecdotes. One evening, passing 
through Wapping, he observed a poor Jew and a sailor fighting 
The Jew, who had been several times floored by the sailor, recog. 
nized Sam, and whispered in his ear, “So help my Cot, Sam, | 
can’t fight any more.” “Hold your tongue, you fool,’ replied 
Sam, falling down by his side, * You get up and pretend to pick 
me up. I'll let fly at him.” The trick was practised Sam, staz. 
gering on to his legs, with feigned groggines-, went bang in at tle 
Jack Tar and brought him down inatwinkling. “Damn it al! 
quoth Jack, as they picked him up, “this ain’t the man I was 
tizhting, it’s another. Shiver me, but his biows are like the kigks 
of ahorse. I've had enough.” And he sheered off, whilst say, 
and the Jew went fora drink. j 
8th December, 1828.—It was reported this day that a youthfy! 
gang of depredators, in the parish of Lambeth, was known to thy 
volice ofticers and the inhabitants by the name of the forty thiey.. 
‘hey were all numbered and trained by a captain, whose age did 
not exceed eighteen. 


Oth December, 1621.—The first regular dramatic theatre jn 
the City, the * Fortune,” was destroyed by fire this Sunday. T}ij< 
square and spacious building stood between Whitecross Street ar 
Golding Lane, in Cripplegate, and cost its proprietor, Ned Alley, 
with the grounds, £1,320. It appears to have been first opened 
about the 25th of July, 1600, by the Earl of Nottingham’s servant. 
The model was framed upon Shakespeare's theatre, the “Globe.” 
then newly erected, with a pit, boxes, and “twopenny rooms,” 
Alleyn retired from the stage to Dulwich, in 1617. 

Mh December, 1887.—The young gorilla, which the Zoological 
Society were endeavouring to acclimatiz2, died at their gardens 
this day. The society have not yet succeeded in rearing an aniniat 
of this kind. 

“th December, 1881.—The Ring Theatre, Vienna, was this evenin 
burned down, with a loss of 1,UUU lives. * 
a mee 

10th December, 1842.—Lort! Hill, who for nearly 15 years 
had been Commander-in-Chief_ of the army, having died on t). 
above date, the Duke of Wellington was induced to take the 
uppointment. Wellington once met. by accident an officer in a 
state of inebriety. ‘“ Look here, sir,” said the Iron Duke, * what 
would you do if you met one of your men in the condition in 
which I find you?’ The colonel drew himself up, gave the military 
salute, and replied, with great_gravity : “1 would not condescend 
to say a word to the brute.” Fis wit saved his commission. 

luth December, 1885.—At the Criminal Court at Rome, this day. 
a butcher, his wife, son and daughter, were tried for the murder 
of another butcher whose remains, hewn into pieces, were found 
seattered in a wood. His blood, it was proved, had been boiled 
into black puddings and sold in the murderer's shop. The spn 
turned informer, and the cynicism with which he told the story, 
caused the spectators, in a fury, to ery, “Away with him to the 
scaffold,” whilst he, leaning over the dock, white with excitement. 
hissed out, “ Here | am: tear me to pieces.” He was dragged from 
the Court by the Carabineers. 


11th December, 1686.—The great Condé, who died this day 
ut Fontainebleu, was an instance among other exalted personage: 
who often delighted to “ play the fool.” On one occasion a village 
schoolmaster came to him with an address. As the speaker bowed 
low, on commencing his speech, Condé, quick as thought, vaulted 
over his back. With equal rapidity, the orator turned and con- 
tinued his speech, but Condé’s folly was uppermost, and laying a 
light hand upon the pedagogue’s shoulder, over he bounded 
again, lightly as an equestrian ina “daring act” of the harmles- 
arena. The bafiied speaker then gave up the attempt, “and left 
ie princely fool to the enjoyment of the recollection of his 
olly.” 

lith December. 1886.—A fight for the championship and £10. 
between Jem Smith and Knifton was this day cleverly prevented 
by the police, who captured the principals, thirteen of their friends 
and backers, and all the poles, ropes, ett., hidden ina furniture 
van at Shadwell. 

12th December, 1851 —General Frederick Sleigh Robert:. 
who entered the Bengal Artillery this day, passed in that corps 
through the grade of Lieutenant (1857), Captain (1860), and Majer 
(November same year) by brevet, and fully ranked in 1872, One 
of the most marvellous exploits in military annals was achieved by 
him in August, 1880, when, with 9,000 soldiers, he marched 313 
miles in twenty-three days, from Cabul, to relieve General 
Primrose, who was beleagucred in Candahar, defeated Ayoub 
Khan, and captured twenty-seven cannon. A 

12th December, 1757.—Colley Cibber, author and actor, died this 
day, at Canonbury, Islington (not in Berkeley Square,as Dr. Doran 
has it). His life was prolonged in health and activity to his 86th 
year. His servant, who had been conversing with him at six ix the 
morning, when he appeared to be quite well, returned at nine tv 
find him dead. Z 

18th December, 1811.—1n a letter from Lisbon, bearing this 
date, it is stated the rumour had been broadly circulated that an 
English officer, for a bet of five hundred guineas, was to walk 
across the Tagus at a place about five miles distant irom the town. 
The story was implicitly believed, and Lisbon emptied itself out 
to see the sight. The British envoy and his suite, Marshal Be-es- 
ford and his staff, General Peacock, Admiral Berkeley, eversone 
in fact was present and waited several hours, to return home at last 
filled with shame and rage at the cruel hoax they had been made 
victims of. ; 

13th December, 1813.—Under this date, in the journal of Moore’: 
“Life of Lord Byron,” we read :—“ Allen has lent me a quantity 
of Burns’ unpublished, and never to be published, letters. They 
are full of oaths and obscene songs. What an antithetical mind 
tenderness, roughness, delicacy, coarseness, sentiment, sensuality. 
scaring and grovelling, dirt and deity, all mixed up in that ove 
compound of inspire: clay !” 


ompound of inspire! clay 
14th December, 1828.—This night, Mr. William Norton; 
of Clayton West, near Hudderstield, who had been declarec 
a bankrupt, made his escape from the house of Mr. John Lan- 
caster, sherif’s oflicer of Hudderstield. Mr. Norton had been ap- 
prehended, and was afterwards confined in a room four steric” 
high, which was considered perfectly secure, but it was discovered 
that he had contrived to descend into the :treet by meaus of i 
rope. one end of which was fastened to his bed=tead. and the other 
stretched across the street and tied to the rai!s of the Methodi-t 
clapel. It is supposed that he had obtained a quantity of ston) 
twine (which was found in the room after his escape) uM 
that he had during the night let down one end of it into the 
street and drawn up the rope, by means of which he effected his 
escape. <A reward of £20 was vifered for his apprehension. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


Irie 
£1 5 will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DALzIEL, the rr 
prictor if * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” ¢0 (Ur 
next-nf-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servant} 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her = ‘ 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United King? ce 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPERS sine , 
HOLIDAY" is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acct oak 
“ ALLY SLopER’s HAL¥F-HoLipay ” is published eery Thurs fe 
morning i 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from tha 
time, exporting at 10 v'cluck the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, December 7, 1889.) 


A LOVE PILL-ORY. 


{Someone has just dug ap an old recipe for the melting of the hearts of 
jamsels who treat wooers with scorn, It is simple: The rejected swain has 
only to ent off a lock of bis hair, boil it, and make it into a pill, which be is to 
ause the ubdurate lady to swallow.) 


O MALE lovers who lan- 
+ guish, or suffer great 
anguish 

shear! Because of some hard- 
See hearted girl ; 

, if sorrow has swept you, 
Sy ‘cause she won't 
accept you, 

) And all your poor 
brain's in a whirl; 

2 If, when you'd be popping, 
she’s evermore stop- 


ping 
The question that burns 
on your lips; 

Or seemeth disdainful, 
and makes your heart 
painful 

By the way in which past you she trips— 

Take Hope, for it seems she'll your wishes fulfil 

Ii you send her a lock of your hair as a piil. 


f This lock—pray don’t spoil it, but carefully boil it: 
{ Then let it he neatly in pilule form pent ; 
/ Then your gir’ ='ily follow, and cause her to swallow 
The pill youve concocted, and soon she'll relent. 
by lovers bald-headed, this tip may be dreaded— 
But the lock, we believe, from a wig may shorn ; 
So rejoice, jilted lovers, that ALLY discovers 
This philtre for ladies who treat you may be scorn: 
So, take courage, for damsels you'll bend to your wills 
By giving them locks of your hair made in pills! 
———-,3._"— 


COMPLIMENTARY ? 

“How do you like my new costume, dear?" asked a sweet young 
thing. “ Everyone says how nice [ look in it.” “ Charming, dear!” 
replied a second sweet young thing, “ What a very clever woman 
your dressmaker must be!" “Why, love?” inured the first 
speaker. * Why, to be able to make you look so nice, dear.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
erery weck to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be don 
rstocut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Lnucelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


_ 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 7th, 1889, 


Name... 


Address 


® “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
149th WEEK. 


RESULT OF NOVEMBER 28rd COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“SLOPEBR PRESENTS.” 


1, MRs. THACKER, High Street, SPALDING. 
A SET OF TABLE KNIVES. 
2. J. MARRIOTT, 11 Wpper Moant, NORTHAMPTON. 


A PAIR OF TOBACOONIST’S SCALES. 


~ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 
0) 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
erted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Addres 
ave inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
roy PEIAEOR, but as a guarantee of 
aol farth. 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisementa inserted, 
Alrertisements already received, which 
in net appear below, will be inserted as 
tn as space admits, Address— 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.c. 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 24, tall, dark, 

very domesticated, and would make a goo! 
anl loving wife, would like to correspond with a 
vee ly vounz man, tall and fair preferred, aged 
om 24 to 28. Please address, inclosing photo if FLORENCE (Aged 20). 
Possible, “HOPE! “Toovrste’s MATRINONIAL 


A Y." * The Sloperics.” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


— 


A YOUNG GENTLE MAN, holding a responsible office as secre 
A 


tary toa rising provincial association, would like to mect with a cheerfil 
iz lady of loving disposition and prepossessing appearance ; aged 17 to 25, 
tistall, dark. and generally considered good looking, Photos exchanged. 
ably t 


s—" WILLIE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Slope- 
London, E.C. 


I \DGE axnp FAIRY, aged 23 and 23, respectively, would like to 

correspon with two gentlemen, aged abont 30. Madze is tall, fair and 

1 loa ing; Fairy is medium height, fair, very ladylik affectionate. 

vist incluse photos, which will be returned, and addres MADGE™ or 

AIRY © Toorste’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The sloperics,” 99 Shoe 
sue, London, E.C. 

A RTHUR, aged 27, medinm height, strong constitution and 

Sociable, with ample means for hoth, would be happy to meet his fate with 

a “wd looking lady of refined tastes, Please inclose photo. in strictest confidence, 

ARTHUR,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Slopcries,” 99 Shoe 


F, VJ MRY, azed 26, tall. dark, good-looking, affectionate and good 


tempered, with sail private income, wishes to correspond wich a voung 
lirk preferred), aged froma 26 to 30, Whose intentions are strictly bonoar- 
vith a view to matrimony—soliier or tradesman. Address, in contidence, 
Pa Photo, “ MARY,” “ TOOTSLE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sluperies,” 
* Shoe Laue, Loudon, E.C. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soonas we could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Box,and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


6 YorRK ROAD, WATERLOO ROAD, §.E., Vorember 18th, 1889, 
DEAR ALLY,—I noticed in a recent impression of your “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY” you were good enough to say a kind word in respect 
of a fanciful burlesque, which I wrote some years ago, and which 
you call The Beggar's Opera; the title was The Beggar's Uproar,” 
“Not quite Gay, but much more lively.” You might care to correct 

this, and oblige yours truly, HUGH J. DIDCOTT. 


Norember 20th, 1889. 

DEAR ALLY,—TI am full of trouble through you. I have the 
misfortune to be a newsvendor. and sell many copies of your paper, 
and the rows I get into from “Constant Subscribers” are appall- 
ing—in fact, | am rapidly turning grey. No less than thirteen 
regular subscribers have called this week to know whether you 
really are, what you describe yourself to be, “An Eminent Old 
Fraud”? 1 tell them I don't know; but they insist that, after 
their years and years of application to you for prizes, that one or 
more of them ought to have received something or other; and 
they even hint that prizes for them have been forwarded to me for 
distribution, and that | have feloniously appropriated them, and 
threaten me with legal proceedings unless I surrender the stolen 
property. For Goodness sake do give one or other of thema prize, 
as | do not feel safe, and they all of them threaten to discontinue 
their custom. 1 remain, yours in pros i 


ptive ruin, 
A NERVOUS NEWSAGENT. 


168 H1GH STREET, LINCOLN, Norember 21et, 1889. 
DEAR ALLY,—This is a private letter to you, but at the same 
time I hope you will make use of it. “I dreamt a dream” (quite 
true) last night, about you and Tootsie, and I thought, in my 
dream, I had called to see you, and suggested that you should give 
agrand ball (fancy dress), and that all the ladies should appear 
in the costumes of “Fashion Fancies,” by Miss Sloper, and that 
yow should offer the grand prize to the best dressed, also the 
wst carried out, to any lady who took the character dest. And I 
hope, if this dream is of any use to you, that you will not forget 
I live at the above address, and have applied several times. We 

are all true Allies on the firm, but I ain the oldest. 
Yours sincerely, E. 8, QUICK. 


11 Loexa Roap, HOVE, BRIGHTON, Vorember 24th, 1889. 
DEAR ALLY,—I am very much obliged to you for sending me 
my written character this morning 1 have shown it to those who 
know me well, and they have pronounced it excellent, and the 
exact niture of me. For the trouble I have given you I cannot 
repay you otherwise than by taking in regularly your most amusing 

paper. Very truly yours, M. C. RISE. 


THE “SLOPER SILVER MEDAL FOR VALOUR” 


has this day been presented to 
JOHN JONES, 


Sor his courageous action in reseuing aw fellow workman at 
slberaman Colliery. 


The following is a brief account of the occurrence :—It appears 
that a man named Charles Swift, collier, employed at the Powell 
Duffryn Colliery Company's Aberaman Colliery, was working in a 
piece of “waste,” when an accumulation of gas overpowered him 
and he sank insensible to the ground. Some fellow workmen har 
by at once rushed to his assistance, but had to retire almost ina 
state of suffocation. Three attempts were made, and afterwards 
the fireman was sent for, who, accompanied by John Jones, rapidly 
covered the quarter mile to the spot. All the hope of the by- 
standers was gone when Jones went in, and, rendered breathless by 
the foul gas, endeavoured to pull the body out. But, alas! he 
failed! Joining hands with the others, he again endeavoured, but 
his efforts were fruitless. The gallant fellow then called for a 
double set of linked hands, but was unable to get them. .\ leading 
chain was procured, and John fastened the end to the insensible 
man’s wrist, and attempts were made to pull the body out by that 
means, but, unfortunately, the chain broke. Another was procured, 
and again John heroically, at the risk of his own life, fastened the 
chain end around the comatose map, who was at last pulled out 
from his perilous position, when he remained insensible for two 
hours, his first act on coming to himself being to suddenly pounce 
upon Jones and bite him upon his left arm, inflicting a flesh 
wound. Of course, this was due to muscular reaction. Had it not 
been for Jones, who was the only one who had sufficient temerity 
to handle the insensible body, Swift would have died in his coma- 
tose state. The gallant rescuer lives at 273, Cardiff Road, Aberaman, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” December 7th, 1889. 


TWoOPENCE. 
Post-free, Threepence 


READY MONDAY, DECEMBER 9th, 


ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


Containing 
SIXTEEN PAGES OF PICTURES AND READING, 


all about Christmas, 
A CARTOON, BY W. F. THOMAS, 


CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS AT ALLY’S. 


A DRAWING, BY Hat LUDLOW, 
“FRIV.” 


BOXING NIGHT AT THE 
“PAS DE TROIS,” 


A CBARMING DANCE, 
Specially composed by HERR MEYER LUTZ (Gaiety Theatre. 
London), for Tootsie, Tottie,and Lardi, 


AND A LARGE DOUBLE PLATE, BY W. F. THoMAs, 


POOR DEAR PAPA’'S CHRISTMAS TREE. 


A PRIZE OF £20, 
axl 10,000 SLOPER PUZZLES will be given away with 


this Ertra Special Number. 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, E.C. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


WHEN you get something on a watch, the watch generally 
changes hands. 

A Tectonic Disu.—Herr Soup. 

Is THE “PERIOD” A FULL-Stop?—Perhaps the reports are 
over-coloured. 

Youn ladies had better be fast asleep than “ fast " awake. 

ONCE, at the banks, it used to be, Shave, or resign, now it is, no 
heir at all. 

THERE'S a great love of home about rabbits. although they ran 
down their own burrows, 

A CLERICAL Error.—Too long a sermon. 

THE matrimonially inclined clerks in the London banks are said 
to be temporarily cheque-mated. 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
CLEOPATRE, AL/AS THE LILLIE OF THE VALET. 


(A NEW NOVEL, BY WEEDER.) 


—_—— 


CHAPTER III. 

WiTH a loud and agonizing cry—more loud and more agonizin 
even than the cries of the ladies, who lost little time in slipping o 
their chairs, and 
flocking — together 
in a frightened 
mars under the 
table—Lord 
Spongedon _ stag- 
gered carefully 
across the room, 
and fell heavily 
upon the sumptu- 
ously uy holstered 
an liberally 
bolstered sofa, 
striking his head 
against a richly em- 
broidered and well- 
stuffed cushion in 
his descent. 

[t was a moment 
of intense excite- 
nent—of unspeak- 
able horror. 

Lord Spongedon 
groaned. He had 
been shot in the 
eart, it seemed. 
for he clutched 
violently at the 
lower part of his 
waistcoat, an 
called fora brandy 
and soda, 

This was given him by the one man that had remained in the 
room ; the rest had fled in search of the mysterious owner of the 
armed arm. 

Cléopitre was the first to issue from the refuge of the snow-white 
table-cloth. Quickly, and with erratic tread, she moved to the side 
of her unfortunate husband, and, laying the shell-pink palm of her 
beautiful hand amid the disordered wealth of his gaiden curls, 
softly breathed the tender question— 

“ Did it hurt you much?" 

“Even unto death, | fear,” was the man’s answer, borne forth on 
the breath of a gasp of pain. 
A cloud spread over the handsome features of Cléopdatre : she was 
pelea Hated beyond measure. That day (but that evening!) he 
ad promised to take her on the morrow to tue races,and to dinner 
afterwards at the “Continental”; and now he spuke of death— 
death most horrible, death most inconvenient ! 
The thought of such a calamity, in conjunction with a mental 
glance at its atten- 
dant consequences, 
was too much for 
her; its burden 
pressed upon her 
until she sank be- 
neath it—sorrow- 
fully sank upon her 
knees, and wept. 

At this moment 
there was a noise 
on the stairs as of 
the tramping of 
many feet and the 
speaking of many 
voices, The noise 
grew nearer and 
nearer. It was on 
the landing now; 
now it was at the 
very door; nowthe 
very door was 
thrown open, and 
it had entered the 
room—and in com- 
pany with its cause. 
Monty Carlo, 
handcuffed, and 
with a policeman 
on either side of 
him, stood before 
the woman he 
Joved—loved with every cockle of his heart. Round and about, 
with affrighted faces, talking under their perfumed breath, stood 
the male guests of the evening. 

Cléopatre rose from where she kneeled, and, as sho did so, her 
eyes encountered those of the valet. The twostared at one another 
for a few seconds in silence. Then Cléopitre, raising herself erect. 
and clenching her hands upon the back of a chair, broke that 
silence :—* And so it’s you, is it, who have come between me ind 
| Iny morrow s programme? You, who have killed — :~ 

+ Monty Carlo turned pale. 

“He's not dead?” he cried, imploringly. “Say he's not dead!” 

“Silence! shrieked Cléopatre, with a burst of tumultuous 
passion; “silence, you dolt, and don't interrupt me! You,1 say 
who have killed my prospects of a happy day!.... Lock him up, 
constables—lock him up!” 

“If your ladyship will condescend to inform us why we have 
arrested this individual, and, what we have to lock him up for,” 
said one of the constables, * we shall feel intinitely obliged.” 


" eScy 
Fell heavily upon the sofa. 


Sank upou ucr Kutes and wept. 


Se ere LS OO EEE 


With a policeman on either side. 


Cléopitre, pointing to the senseless form of her hushand. an- 
swered, with a sarcastic twist of her ruby-lipped mouth, * What are 
yortolock himup tor? Oh only forshooting thatman—that'sall/” 

“Oh! my poor husband '” cried a voice from under the table, as 
Nouty Carlo was marched from the room. 

(To be concluded next week.) 
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THE “F.0.S.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS. 


“+ For things like these, you kuow, must be after a famo 
__Mietory.” a 


No. 108.—Mr. WILLIAM MACKINTOSH, F.O.S, H 


Tis eventide. The sun, having no indulgent father to sup- 
port it, is sinking in the west, bathing the small village of 


Sleepydale in a flood of golden light. The chaffinch and the | shi . 5 : pater , Ree j 

hedge sparrow have retired to their respective (virtuous) Hostess, Have you been to see Barnum’s show, Mrs, Topweight ? I was delighted with it myself, PUTTING THE SCREW ON 

conehes, Whilst. the nightingale is hunting diligently for his Mrs. Topweight. No, 1 have not; and I do not intend to. I have no sympathy with a man who exhibits Mr. Lane-Hunter. Say, my man, where's the key of thi: 
collar stud, lost whilst dressing for his evening stroll. But hark ! a lot of human monstrosities. I hear they look dreadfully miserable, poor things! and that the fat woman gate? Bucolic Youth. In your pocket, zur—'cause I do: a 
that sound. Is it the wail of some strong porker in hisagony as |_#* @ most revolting sieht. (And wet she COULDN'T understand hy ererwhody smiled, unlock un under a bob—zee + = 


his throat is cut by the Hamerol’s| farmer? It is!—no, stay, —— — 
‘tis the happy school children cheering at the breaking-up enter- 

tainment, their fresh young voices ringing joyously Raton the T H E B i] T T E R B I Ves 
balmy evening air as they troop out. But what is this they : 
are 80 eagerly Steonssing # Why, the talent displayed by the 
village pest—oue Will Mackintosh—who has just recited a 
touching poem, entitled, ‘Blubber Not; or, The Wall-Eyel 
Maiden’s Lament.’ Praise turned Will's head, and he trampel 
1p to London to become an actor. The weather wasawful ; but 
Will was so wrapped up in himself, that he didn't get wet (sec 
it’), and so reached London safely. After undergoing priva- 
tions of unusual severity, he got cast for a small part. His 
talent was at once recognized, and he mounted the ladder of 
Fame six stepsat a time, being now one of the best known 
actors in London, Chiefly because he's a capital Middleman, he 
was create F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presente! 
to him, Sentember 2)s1. R89 —Lehrett improred, 


TILTING AT “THE RING.” 

Magistrate. What is the prisoner charged with, officer ? 

Officer, With a stealin’ ov a muffin bell, yer wasshup. 
prisoner is discharged without a stain on his charac- 
shillings shall be awarded him ont of the poor box. 


a). ssure, Ovi sorry to part wid ye, Davitt, me bloy.” observed Patrick Cas-ily : “bat its past wurrk yveare,aml vere atin’ ver head off entoirely !°—(2). * Faix. it 

the laste Gi contd do for the poor cratur to give him a new tail, and make him look dacent atther thirty years’ faithtul surrvice, wore be token as Ui'm afther disposin’ av Lint 

at the horrse fair.’——(3). “So ye say he's a thoroughbred four-year-old Lunter, sound in wind and limb, to be sold for a hundred guineas! do yez ¢" inquired a stranger a" 
| the horse fair, when he lad completed his inspection. “Ido!” said Patrick. “Aye? Well, I'm wantin’ a spavined, broken-kneed, wall-eyed, croupin’ baste of this diserip 
ae for a scarcerow, to stand in me pratie pateh. Tl give ye ten shillin’s for him.” Done wid you,” said Patrick.— (4). A few hours afterwards he observe! a heantifiil 
| ack steed waiting to be sold at the other end of the fair. * And how much wil ye have the fuce to he afther askin’ for a poor ould assmatical, funeral crock loike this 2" 1h 
} aired he of the man in charge, “Fifty gnincas!" returned the man. And Pat eventnally bought the animal for two pounds, “And ve don’t often get a Derby winner in 
his prime for a sain like that!" asthe vendor justly observed. (5). It rained eats and pitelhforks all the way home, but Patrick chuckled over his bargain ani cleli't mitted 
the weather, nor chserved that the coal black steed was becoming piebald under him.—(6). Tt was dark when he got home awl tie! his purchase up in the stable, 1 was, there: 
fore, not until the next morning that he discovered that the new steed was none other than the faithful * Davitt? now restored to his usual complesion, and began to retlert 
that, perhaps, 1h dn't dene so well with him after all. 


HIGH WORDS. 
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A PRACTICAL MIND. 


Elsie. When we are married, you won't stay out late, or go to 
the club? Charlie, No, love,if you promise not to turn 
plonograph. Elsie. What do you mean Charlie, I mean, 


you won't talk back at me. | 
nnn. | 
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This is what the Eminent dreamed after reading of the hair- | Abstracted Editor (to printer come for “eepy"). Sit down, amd take a cha as he and h 
breadth escapes and perilous adventures of the gallant Stanley. fec’ cuss! \ Master Printer, Yes, sitr—where to? aoe at th 
pha a SN eet Eee Ce a ee ‘by, his hat 
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